THE  UPPER AMAZON

an object came slowly away from the foot of the
falls. It was an overturned canoe. A swimmer
righted it, got in, and began to paddle towards us.

The man came alongside, standing up in his
scallop, stark-naked, a paddle in his hand, grin-
ning. I thought he must be of some unnamed tribe.
He was a little lighter in colour than an Indian,
but his curly black hair and beard made him
remarkably different. The natives never have
beards, though that difference was not so astonish-
ing as his light-hearted grin, which was absurdly
familiar in that laugh!ess and inhuman wild.
He did not speak, but airily waved his hand as
he came alongside, and grabbed our Jacob's
ladder. Up he came, in leisured nonchalance.

" Pardon me," he said, as he stood up, still
smiling, before our gaping company of seamen,
his fine body glistening. " Anybody lend me a
pair of pants ? "

Our captain was frowning at him in wonder,
but at that he grimaced. " Come aft," he said.
The brown figure nodded to us in good-humour,
and followed the captain, stepping like a god.
He turned, as he was about to descend the com-
panion, and gazed at our house-flag. You may see
profiles like his in any collection of Greek antiq-
uities. When he had gone we leaned overside to
stare at his dug-out canoe, hitched to our ladder.
There was nothing in it but some arrows and a
bow, and a machete, all lashed to a peg.

The stranger, that night, came with the Chief
to my cabin. He inspected our books in evident
enjoyment, " Books!" he said. " Books, here! "

" You know," he continued, looking round at
us, " I thought I'd gone light-headed when I saw
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